BEADS

Life leads to the heed___

The need trains to the reed,

The reed may not a mead.----

Fame to the nature's bread,
A just to the round bead,
Governs the -life in seed

GREEDY

Life leads to the need, scant,
Need or want or desire differ,
Fulfil need, raises want,
After want, srings up desire.

Hope and scope vie in life,
To raise calamities aligen,
Bird annd beast have no grief,
Crave for no more than the gain.

Happy they on the earth,

Gluttony of men for ill,

Snaches and grabs from others mouth,

Selfish and misery in full.

NEW BORN SHOOTS
How beatiful are these new born shoots,
tender, fresh and lovely,
A tender green new shoot, above it,
a bud with colour above glory,
A blossom with odor left,
the beauty of nature, scatter,
Sure forever to all, in ever
growling nature,
Elders drop down, youngers spring up,
innocent flourish in future,
'innocence is beauty, be-uty innocence1
Never wane, nature's feature